speaking of relations in Europe, describe her own as being extraordinarily wealthy. Her father; by the account of each, had given his daughter a half dozen feather beds, chests of copper pots, and linens stack upon stack, besides six dresses made of material so strong it would last " to the fifth generation," and of course a huge dowry! They had not always been as here, they would assure mother,.while they used the expressive speech of eyes weary with suffering and hands gnarled with toil. Our neighbours would say, " Do you see Mrs. Brawnsky, the distiller's wife? She wears silk dresses here on weekdays, and at home she walked barefoot carrying water from the town well to my father's house." Mother would smile a bit when she heard such talk, and her needle flew faster. But one day father was present. Though it [42]
